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Q,uack, quack quack, Audobon Sc^eity. Gluck, cluck, cluck, Ir&ton 
E. Barnes, chairman. And a honk,honk, honk, y’ill. That’s my maass Easter greeting 
to you . I got your E aster greeting, and manl now I know you people really are 



for the birdsl 



/V* r*r imd bii-Jj 
May be . w a,’ ra no t both t alka 



Jka^Bg^%e®t~-the~-s®^^4rs?4s . There two kind. 



you know - the kind with feathers and the kind without. You were talking about 

*/ #4*0 

'ith. I’m tej44kigv you to we t ch out -for-^thg-kii^ withou ^feotfeegg . 



the kind with. 



Vi Ms / 



Asst* 



maybe you’d better baek and read a couple e-books about your kind, too.^#-/ 



Lv!nmaS . .. , 

1 / n’t wr i te sny more for a whi 1© , and — for God sukol" doiiL wi’ kte any^moi'e cwlwmns 
/ o A - - 



until you brush up a bit. 



Your anti -Easter- 17j£weeks ahead-of-time- so- everybody’ll- know 

(_ Ms ..** kill J^o^-n ey . 



nm 

opus is a doozer, a lollspalooza, ^a real Sts fir 



kdodo^ J^s 8 shocker, the Eolita 



of the avian world. My geese haven’t stopped gabbling since the paper came 



this marming. ihat a scandal 



f 



Men, you’re caught with your coverts down. You know, eoverts- 



featherS. Proably I’ll get through better if I say some of tho 



V 

hose Sight, 



horny eoi derma 1 outgrowths that cover the avifauna. Boy are they down! And 



are my hackles up! 
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What’s the idea of telling folk! not get get 
their kids tar Easter'f You some kinda Anthony Comstock of the fowl world? Don’t 
you know that kids and ducks 4j£b like pigs and truffles? You scientists — if 



that s what you are/ I’ve got a thing about scientists, anyway. Not all scientists^ 
only those who know everything, especially what they don’t know. Like those 



hundredth f biologists wbo lamented the passing of idsag &nser Canadensis Maxima* 



Remember them You were telling us they were like the whopping cranes, only 
worse. All the noble Maxima were gone, alas, alack, and lackaday. “o more. 
Forever gone. 

% \ 

All ' th e while farmers like me were beating down the doors of the ' 

Wtid h& St tiftu, 

dsagg of the Int Qg jb eg-Noy aEfcaeat and the biology labs saying, "Hey, fellers, look 
what we got. Ain’t he a big one?- A twenty-five pounder.” 

"Can't be," you said. They’re all gone. No more, ..hat a tragedy." 

Now another scientists, and a good one, too, has a book telling all 
about how the Maxima h as been "rediseo-re red" That’s what it says, the G iant 

1 A »\ 

Canada Goose has been rediscovered. Not just one or two of them, either, 
■‘■housands and thousands. All over the middle of the country, top to bottom.. 
Canada is just crawling with them. 

a ssiBEkza north, down south, all over they’ve got Maxima in Canada, too. 
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They’ve never even been scarce, but now e scientist^ stumbled on some, got to 



sco- 



looking around and found they're about as rare as daylight, so they’re redi 
vered, glory to science and all thak Only look how much sooneT^ne of you 
fellows could have had a #9.75 book out if you’d listen to some farmers 40 years 



ago. 



v ... . Mr 

ou dian t just say "Ducks and apartments a re - l 
or "People ought not get ducklings unless they can care for them properly ^Nothing 
simple like that. ■ £ .ou made another Mazi™« out of it. 

"I should like to suppress (not ."'omstock; 7 olstead) the seasonal 
^- n bshy ducklimgs and chicks for two good rear on s: It i-s not good for 
the children and it is not good for the ducklings. Also it is not good for our 

wild duck population." That last part^, that’s the real sleeper. TumXout you 



dont don’t really know what a wild duck isn’t. I’m not loaded with degrees. 



ana 



I *».t Stua, bird.. tut (S*. stuff tilings U*e tUst. I iust loTe @) 

and raise them because I love them. But maybe I* can tell you something that 

I >■</ 

didn t cane with that Ph. D./|4ts get back to the "not g-od” part firstgj tiuaugk. 
kiln [fa- (Ms 

The— flxgj bad thing is "excessive and inappropriate handling". That’s 
college talk doc. Lt Let’s just call i t^kiddllng^| -did you ever see a duckling 




(p.s., you don’t call them "baby ducklings". A^bab^/is a 
is a duck ) cuddled by 8 loving kidi £»»•, it's a cockle warmer! For years *e 

h -a- 4 good parents bring their kids here, bad kids, too. But nary a one of the 

duckl ings ^? fa+wt/ i%*m 

thousands of ckteJ^they handled 'got hurt. Maybe they wru»g^^i, K , as pi re when 

they got them home, but not here. The love *»so thick you couldn’t see 

through it when kid met duckling, and the smiles so wide you couldn't see the 

face. That’s bad, to love and be lovea‘- K 0 w any other place a duck get’s loved/ 

da E ow anything better for 8 happy childhood ( or an. responsible sdulf^iood) 
n 

tha^ having and loving s pet all youfown, and learning that you have to take 
cere of it, and how to take care of itv Maybe they teach things in college we 
dont learn on the farm, but out in the country we find juvenile delinquency 
and happy, well-adjusted kids don’t keep company. Ask the 4-H people, sometime^ 

d aa» 

The trouble with that "excessive and inappropriate handling " 
circumlocution, it seems, is that the ducklings "suecomb" from it. You mean 
they are killed by kindness V "It is not good for children to think of baby 
ducklings (tsk,tsk, did it again) as playthings. . .-^-s pets their lives are short. 



And it’s bad because the duck is "essentially a social animal". Wouldn’t that 
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/l/vidlc- 



0 / 



seem t e odapt-^ &Lm better te— pelliaodV 



We passed that short life part a little too fast, Pet me ask you, do 



you know how long a duckling lives on s duck farm? I’ m talking jaew-about the 



b , 

kind "&ctf kids /get for Paster, now, not the kind you think they get for 'Eastm-; 



Most Saste^«i«e4e4*^s are Pekins, doe. Now, I know this will come as a surprise 



to you. You think they are mallards, and you said so, but they’re not. Honest 



injun, honor bright, cross my heart and all of that. Take it from me and throw 

V 1 

those books away. They are Pekins, large white fellows that grow so fast you tT 

htflw'H • 

og p hfl.mM.jy bali/a a»-4.t,. That’s why the farmers have them, that and because their 



parents lay more eggs, so the farmers who made them that way can,- get more duck- 



lings and sell them cheaper so people esn eat them more often. 



/4 k iAtr, Jtf t-t-t'h' 



It may shock you, devout that’s what happens. Eight weeks and 



"Skttt.* The throats are cut, into the scalder, out into the picker. 



empty the insides (eviscerate is the college word. 0 n the farm they say "gut" 
them, but you get the idea - take away everything people don’t eat) and off 



to the market. 






Ever on a duck farm, Irston R. Barnes, say on Pong Island; hose 



ducks are so thick 



if they were trees you 
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could walk on the tops of them without falling through. The runs are one 



solid sh4sKwrttra , 4heet of white, '^hea they go swimming you can t see the water. 



H u ndreds of thousands at a time. You’ve got a point when you say they sxs 
live in flocks and that they are social. They have no choice. But they can’t 



friends. There is no wne to run to when they hear a special voice, not 



one to pl8y with, no one who loves them and makes them feel wanted, jf ‘t/Wrfwj 

l/£h v | fatstlAQ? 

X dont suppose Boctor Gallup ever went out to ong Island and took a 



■^ocfe-poll to find out if the ducks like living eight weeks and then having their 
throats slit. It kills them7~lE^r“jus t as permanently as if, ggzSg&zfgtlxzzksy 

S§S8zx as you fear, they are killed by kindness. Do you think it makes much 
difference to them how they die 1 ,? My own hunch is that, given the choice, £ 



duel® would be anyplace but, on the farm and probably with s kid? who 

ElUrv 



really want' 



If Doctor Gallup ever does go out to. Bong Island, there’s one place 



he’ll have to be real 






*r One e^sEiaity^has a pet duck, ^e lives free 



as the sir, goes sstefis where he wants and comes when he wants. There is always 



a pretty little girl waiting for him. She was worried about her duck, too, b«*z 



because he had to cross the road to go swimming. But she doesn t have to worry 



now. Her c©ffi»«±«i%y*-sfe®e made special road signs warning motorists to watch out 




for tha t one duck. They even 



"Caution- Duck Crossing" signs at his favorite 



paths. Guess you didn’t see the pictures in LISE. Even magazines and grown people 



like ducks. 

As I said, maybe Doctor Gallup never took a poll. ®ut I’ve watched fn&&\ 

4 

m an - y- s d uck. If I had a feather for every one I’d be a Sioux chief. feh ' imk 



I know some thing about ducks, even if I didn't learn it in college. - I t —i -e -my * 



ent-lre- Iy uns e i e nt i fl7i~opimron."-the-t given a choice between s slaughterhouse and 
an a^&tment house, • tfe»" duo k » ~# oui d be more than willing to wait for his tub to 

be Many children do that^'you know. Some of them are my friends. 

•’ , . <■ e . a j 



Vie even have ducks come beck and visit us. They grow up and ^aey 



get more spoiled than the kids, for the parents who spoil the kids and the 



kids both spoil the duc^.^ver see a duck sitting like a king on the back seat 



of a car, or riding in the load ares of a station wagon, playing games with a 



bunch of young ones* IJuite a sight, Irston M. Barnes. I always got a kick out 
of it, and how that you^called my attention to the o^ion those ducks had, I’m 



even happier when I think of it. 



Ducks live a long time, killing them at eight weeks is like plucking 



a flower before it blooms. Maybe most of them cant live the dozen or so years 
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Nature alchts them, but seems to me a good idea to let those who can do it. 



There's one part of your piece that really bugs me, though. I keep 



worrying what’s gonna happen to the -a-udobon Society when all you fellows cross 






the great beyond 



people heaven is next to duck heaven, 



le balls 



n 4 f\\t ikfc- 




j immy Audobon, the really wonderful 



who learned !f so much about birdlife when our country was young ( MS 9**^ 



never did grt-tm college, but he knew his Pekins) that you named your fine 
society in his honor»kBa^say about this boobool; ■‘■’efore then, what'll you tell 



the National Geographic and Stewart Udallv 



"The little yellow ducklings that grow up into white ducks are, of 



course, mallards." That’s where you did it. There's no such a thing as a white 
mallard, tame or wild. That s the long and short of if, now and back fsrthur fyf 



than man, the mallard i s ( sucfr y thing of* rare multicolored beatty I’d have 



thought you'd ^ knowfc t«S? even without degrees. Winter's sunset on the 



breast and neck of the drake^ 



,JQ.Aii^..lraaS3Loi 



id is one 



of the most exquisite sights in nature. Guess you haven’t se^n it, for aL 1 your 



birdwatehing, or you’d know. So I’ll tell you.. The breast is mahogany and the 



neck is green, a deep velvety green that suddenly as you watch it fades into 



a purplish shade, then becames green again, shimmering in the slanting red rsys 



of the setting sun ss you look./Tf he stretches his wings, as often he does in 



\Hu fc/f&c mt} BY 

the full contentment of 1 -j ]1 pg»o- wt.P blue bar edged TSBfrh 



tk 



a dark essSssee#- band that itself is bordered with wte a thin white stripe he&wo 
before, on both sides, his brown takes over, sgi neat and symterieal when fsi. $ 

— — — ,^y 

his wings are foldedj^ha* becomqj an equally symetrical glorious Aanfi^exactly 



• fee r i ght look; like an artist palnTed**4% with a single 



slash of his brush. He has lots of other pretty colors and shades, but he just 



ins’t Tifoite. Not is his mate who, though less colorful, is an attractive mottled 



brown and buff, with delicate black pencilling her body into surrealistic designs 



and patterns. 



There is one way," though, that you might explain it sway to the 



Secretary of Interior, iho oversees the Fish and “’ildlife service. All ducks 



are supposed to be descended from the wild mallard, way back in the Pleistocene 



or some other prehistoric era. Udall is pretty much taken up with politics 



| h 



Vt* 






—-s i x B 

these days. u e leaves the duck /to others. He might buy some such ea &pl e- ngti on. 
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Bat I don't think the Geographic will. They’re liable to tell you 



that when you go that far back the ducks get pretty close to the fish, from which 



they also came. 



|f Jr 

I don’t think you hare to worry about miscegenation, however, 'Sk&t 
happens^-&«4- there’s not much you can do about it. The white ducks aswKonly 



passively involved. They don’t fly. All they do is accept the wild mallard on 



the extremely rare occasions/ ( I'm just conceding this; I dont think it really 



yf 



hsppenl^^frhen he lights on their farm.^So there is not "much" inbreeding, as 



you fear, but practically none. You might be right in saying "the r es ult s are 

IP j 



wholly bad", /but why worry, since it doesn’t .hagas®* So, if "the wild 

A <3 

population" did lose "many of its desireable wild traits," it could sjill not 

to 

be, 8s you tell us, that these' traits "are important isg»a» < An the survival 



of the species in the wild." Thy; Because if this age** hot blood business in the 



mallard iralce gets out of hand, his enamorata, who cannot fly, remains behind *** 



K Moti- 



on 



a, jilted, flightless, and alone to raise her ducklings. The farmer 



butchers them before they are old enough to learn whether of not they can 
fly, so the "dilution" about which you are so apprehensi vefe of other origin. 



$ 



£ ou’ve got a good battle cry, "^o more baby { still again, doc!) dukklings in hhe 



pet stores ar ^aster, nor in the supermarkets and five-snd-ten stores 



¥ l/hr f' 



► -J Jk 



i f 3 




"‘etr me make two 






u . ^fet 



etter make it clear that you ere not 



talking about the meat departments of the supermarkets, Otherwise, the 



organized 



j&yiff WNf 'fh* fntcri 

grocers and the gourmet societies «rp gp ^ fa, r v vcm a.,, ... ■u.... 



hty 

quite s lobby/ 



To, anc 






J-iasw*Ms» And the gourmets have a 



in every food editor, ©ont yr- 



take them both on, or you wont make it. Also, 



y not shorten A&afck- into something catchy, like "Down With ^asterJ" 



^on t thins you’ll get too far with this, but you might interest some of the 
beatniks and those pacifists just longing to join a picket line but afraid if 
it’s an anti-war one they’ll get blacklisted. The churches might not like it, 
but you’d have less trouble getting some support. 

1 really *wri/mr;ice another suggestioi^ I should have thought of 
it earlier. Down where you issue your clarion call to "park authorities" 
you get into changes in the hunting laws. *ou want to liberalize them to 
encourage the hunters” to shoot the bastards and to "wholly exempt 
white ducks from the bag limits and counting the otherj ( that’s delicate,' 



daal at one half duck." K n ow any hunters* They’ll be all for anything that 

/ 

lets they shoot more Without going -to jail, and they’re organized, too. Only, 




they wont be able to find any wild white mallards, because they dont exist. 



except in your column. When they start raising hell with Udall, the guy who 



controls the whole hunting business, he’s going to come after you for sane 



of those white ones. That’s when it’ll get wild, but not the ducks! 



H o matter how you look at it, Irston R. Barnes, chairman, and the 



whole blessed Audobon Society, .toe^ -^ Y ou left-out " the 111 



the feathers are flying, even if the wild white mallards aren’t. What 



w 



-/ 



It may seem IjJaT for a- farmer I'm offering a lot of unsolicited 



advice^a»Mnd where tjfee-feeii does a farmer get off telling the nation’s biggest 



Ijf iW& tkl b*<t lb* ^ 









naturalist society about ducfeS). SnaSCTet me make one more hint. Don’t e®en 



go to ^adison -^venue. Ro it yourself. Stsrt a campaign to make ducks the national 



Easter pet. There’s a new wrinkle 




- pet of the season, so to speak. 



* 

tik > "h * 

Remember . tho If you can’t beat them, joi- 11 them. .Jon’t try and 



"suppress the traffic". Do like the cops do. Regulate it. Instead of 

H 

trying to end the practise, which sometimes, really more often than the experts 



think, works out pretty well, teach people how to do it right. Tell them whst 



^ _/ V't/ri f 

it takes to keep tte^duck. they’ll listen, especially 



/ t 

try and take it away from their | 
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bawling, screaming, kicking, biting and flouneing-up-snd-down tantrum thrower. 

Tell them about the duck’s unregulstable bowels, how far he can throw water, 
how much and how often he does it, and what kind of a mess it makes if there - ; - 
iax&t enough space. Lay it on thick and heavy, so they’ll know what to expect. 

Tell them ix that ducks are like cats and dogs, only diffe rent because you 
can’t housebreak them either end. If you do a good job of it, only those 
parents who wwwrfcw have enough room or. like to suffer will get Easter 

(ih /!*# ® fa? 



ducklings , fl ' d drop that baby" part, if I were you. Duckling is enough for the 



dictionary and the farmer^ so let it be enough for youj 

G> 



They are real charmers, too. ^emember when Caroline Kennedy had (BtftseJ- 



I was surprised that her folks sent out to the zoo and snaffled some left on 



Rock Creek after Easter. But you have to admit, it was quite a deal for the 



duck industry, those ducks in the back yard of the %ite House. Bet they had 
you nger ^ 

it better than their/famm cousins, too. 



Don't worry if a few get run over. It happens to cats and dogs and 



even people. And don’t worry if they should later be abandoned and then stolen 



and eaten. It would have happened to them anyway, but lo~k at all the good 



times they had and how much longer they had to live and enjoy, enjoy. 
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If you are the worrying kind, not worry about either your 
board of directors, your editor ( who himself might well join you in worrying) 



and your next column* 

When you write about duckj-again, fellows, throw the books away 
and talk to a faimer or a hunter. They may be short fen science, but they'#®" 



prtrbshly— be long on fact. 




